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MARIA ARNOLD. 


( Continued from page 146.) 


It was in one of these solitary mo- | 





have gotten over it! Master Arnold, 


| your honour,’—‘ What of Arnold, is 
he ill?” “ No,”—“ What then ??— 


ments of reflection, sir, when the mind | ‘¢ But Miss Maria,”—“ What of her?” 


feeds on past pleasure with a melancho- | 


ly joy, that I determined to take the 


my much-loved Arnold and his daugh- 
ter; and it is three weeks since, having 
prepared every thing for the purpose, 

I left my house early in the morning : 

my heart throbbed with impatience, | 
and, full of anticipation, I promised 
myself much and lasting happiness. } 
Occupied by these flattering ideas, I 
arrived on the afternoon of the third 
day within a mile of Ruysd—le. 
had been gloomy for some time, and 
during the last hour there fell much and 
heavy rain, which increasing rapidly, 
and the thunder being heard on the 
hills, I rode up to a farm house within 
a few paces of the road. Here I met 
with a cordial welcome from the mas- 
ter of the humble mansion, whom I 
had known at Ruysd—le, ané for whom 
I had a sincere regard: he shook me 
heartily by the hand, and sat me down 
to his best fare ; and having dried my 
clothes, and taken some refreshment, 
I told him the purport of my journey, 
that I had come to see the good curate 
and his daughter. Scarce had I finish- 
ed the sentence when the poor man 
burst into tears. “Thomas !” I ex- 
claimed, “ what is the matter? You 
alarm me.” “ Ah, your honour, I must 
needs give way to it, else my heart 
would break !' We’ve had sad work ; 
Jam sure your honour would never 


'be buried to-morrow morning : 
first opportunity of once more seeing} 





It | 


—‘t Miss Maria, poor Miss Maria is to 
there 
is not a dry eye in the village ; she was 
so kind and charitable to the poor, and 
'spoke so sweetly that we all loved her 
_as if she had been our own child.—Ah! 

/many a time and oft have I seen her 
weep wanes poor folks were distressed 
‘and ill. * ‘Thomas,’ would she say, for 
she often came down, when my wife 
lay badly, ‘'Mhomas, how does Mary 
| do? Don’t be out of spirits, for what 
with my nursing, and your’s, Thomas 
she’ll soon be better. And then she 
would sit down by the bed-side, and 
| speak so sweetly, that I cannot help 
crying when I think on’'t. God knows! 
she has been cru: lly dealt by, and, if 
your honour will give me ‘leave, I'll 
tell you all about it.” I bowed my 
head, and the farmer went on with his 
relation. ‘“ Aboutatwelvemonth after 
|your honour left us, "Squire Stafford’s 
lady of H—t—n-hall died, and the 
young Miss being melancholy for want 
of company, Miss Maria went to sta 

there some time: they were fast friends, 
and very fond of each other, Now, 
Mr. Henry, the young ’squire, who 
came from college, on his mother’s 
death, and who. to say the truth, is the 
handsome stand best natured gentleman I 
ever set eyes on, what should he do, but 
fall in love with Miss Maria, and want- 
ed to marry her; but the old gentle- 








man, who as I hear, never had a good 
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word in the country, and who, God 
forgive me! I believe is no better than 
he should be, fell into a violent passion, 
and stamped and raved like a madman, | 
and made Mr. Henry promise not to] 
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have no: themselves had a good edug 
tion, or who have not studied the sy} 
ject with sufficient attention. 

The advantages of a good educatiogihel t 
consist in uniting health and agility ofde i 





think any thing more about it. So all 
remained quiet for a great while. But | 
Miss Maria was not forgot, for whilst 
she was upon a second visit at the, 
*squire’s, about four months ago, Mr. 
Henry tried to carry her off : but the 
servants were too nimble for them, and 
they were brought back again, and 
then, there were sad doings indeed !: 
Miss Maria fell into fits ; and Mr. Hen- 
ry, after having had a terrible quarrel 
with his father, was sent to Dover the 
next morning, and ordered to embark 
for France. 
( To be continued in our next.) 


———— +e 


RUDIMENTS OF TASTE, anda POLITE FEMALE 
EDUCATION. 


Letter 1. 


-_Education is an object so interesting 
to individuals, and so important to the 
community at large, that too much at- 
tention cannot be paid to it. Every 
situation in life, every age, and every 
person connected in society, are called 
upon, in some manner and at some pe- 
riod, to regard this most indispensable 
duty, upon which depends so much ot the 
happiness of the present age, so entire- 
ly the welfare of the rising generation. 

‘The parents and guardians of young 
‘adies of former times, were less so- 
licitous about procuring for them so 
extensive an education, as modern re- 





finement requires ; but the Mahometan 
sentiment which then prevailed, of the | 
inferiority of the female mind, scems | 
now exploded; anda woman of culti- | 
vated understanding is no longer a phe- | 
nomenon. The paths of knowledge 
are now rendered accessible—men ot 
learning have stooped from the eleva- 
tions of science to accelerate the im- 
provements of our sex—they abridge, 
compile, explain for our assistance aid 
advancement in polite literature. But 





it is frequently directed by those, who 


body with cheerfulness and ACtIVity 9 

mind ; in superadding graceful move 
| ments to the former, and agreeab 
tastes to the latter ; and in the acquire 
ment of the rudiments of such arts ang 
sciences, as may amuse ourselves, 9 
gain us the esteem of others ; wi 
a strict attention to the cultute of mo. 
rality and religion. 

The female character should possess 
the mild and retiring virtues rather 
than the bold and dazzling ones ; great 
eminence in almost any thing is some. 
times injurious to a young lady ; whose 
temper and disposition should appear 
to be pliant rather than robust ; to be 
ready to take impressions rather than to 
be decidedly marked ; as great apparent 
strength of character, however excel- 
lent, 1s liable to alarm both her own 
and the other sex; and to create admi- 
ration rather than affection. han 

‘There are however situations in sin- fea 
gle liie ; in which, after the completion 
ot their school education, ladies may 
cultivate to any extent the fine arts orf - 
the sciences for their amusements or ffl 
instruction. And there are situations 
in a married state, which may call forth 
all the energies of the mind in the care, 
education, or provision, for a family, 
which the inactivity, folly, or death of pus 
a husband may render necessary. Hence Pll 
if to softness of manners, complacency | 
of countenance, gentie unhurried mo- fre 
tion, with a voice clear and yet tender, Pry. 
the charms which enchant all hearts! Bh 
can be superadded internal strength and fhis 
activity of mind, capable to transact #o 
the business or combat the evils of life ; R | 
with a due sense of moral and religious #0 
obligations ; all is obtained, which edu- fy 
cation can supply ; the female character [th 
becomes complete, excites our love, [At 
and commands our admiration. AL 
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Crosses are ladders that lead up to heaven. F 


poke 





























SYMPATHY. 
——* I wish you well!”’ said an el- 
rly lady—‘S Let those who cannot 
| the sweet touches of sympathy, de- 
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Vity offfhsce.” ‘These words instantly vibra- 
Moveged every feeling of my soul! They 
ceablaie simple in themselves ; but the ex- 





quiregmessive look that accompanied them, 








‘ts andoke more than volumes could convey. 
“Sy omm™h! how glorious is the magnetic pow- 
> With of sympathy, which insensibly draws 


f mo. 





pa congenial soul! O sacred fountain, 
om whence springs the most exalted 
pve, the most lasting friendship! it is 
y sympathy, that virtuous minds no 
poner meet than they feel—what is on- 
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ome-M to be felt, for words fail to portray 
vhosefite inward workings of the soul at such 
ppear® moment—a friendship fervent, pure, 
to bed eternal! ‘hough meanness and 
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varice despise thy reign, and though 
rutal minds brand with the title of 
outhful folly, thy sublime and soul- 
evating influence; yet, may I ever 
rel thy finer touch! nor would I ex- 
hange thy mental luxury for all the 





-sin-frealth of India or Peru! 
‘tion ——e— 
may OLD GREGORY. 





iS Or I am now worth one hundred 
Ss orfhousand pounds, said old Gregory, as 
ions@e ascended a hill, part of an estate he 
orthBad just purchased. I am now worth 
are, ne hundred thousand pounds, and am 
ily, Put sixty-five years of age, hale and ro- 
1 of Bust in my constitution; so Ill eat and 
nce fll drink, and live merrily a// the days 
ncy fof my life. I am now worth one hun- 
no- fired thousand pounds, said old Grego- 
ler, ty, as he attained the summit of the hill, 





ts! Pvhich commanded a full prospect of 
nd fhis estate ; and there, said he, Vil plant 
act fan orchard ; and on that spot, Vil have 
e;pinery. Yon farm houses shall come 
us flown, said old Gregory, they interrupt 
u- fay view. Then what will become of 
er the farmers? asked the steward, who 
re, Attended him. ‘That’s their business, 


answered old Gregory. 
So old Gregory returned home—ate 
a hearty supper—drank a bottle of port | 








th, 
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'—smoked two pipes of toBacco—and 
| fell into a profound slumber, from which 


Je its influence, and question its exis- | 
‘the mill stands upon the stream—and 





151 






he never awoke; an instance of the 
fallacy of all human expectations. 
The farmers reside on their lands— 


the villagers rejoice in his death. 
—B i oe 
GLEANINGS, 

‘© We commonly apprehend that it is our du- 
ty to do kindnesses, and our happiness to receive 
them ; but if in reality, courage and a heart 
devoted to the good of mankind, are the con- 
stituents of human feliciiy, the kindness w!i:ch 
is done infers a happiness in the person from 
whom it proceeds, and not in him on whom it 
is bestowed.” 

‘s There is no true joy bur in the contempla- 
tion of happiness ; ‘here is no delightful me- 
lancholy but in pitying distress.—The man who 
has performed an act of generosity, knows that 
there is no sensation of corporeal or in:ellectual 
taste to be compared with this. The man who 
has sought to benefit nations rises above the 
mechanical idea of barter and exchange He 
asks no gratitude; to see that they are bene- 
fited, or to believe that they will be so, is its 
own reward. He ascends to the highest of 
human pleasures, the pleasure of disinterested- 
ness. He enjoys all the good that mankind 
possess, and that he perceives to be in re- 
serve for them. No man reaps so copious @ 
harvest of pleasure, as he who thinks only of 
the pleasures of other men.” 

——R +o 

The sight of an enemy in distress, should 
operate on the mind like the waters of Lethe, 
and obliviate the injuries received. 

—- + oe 
ANECDOTES. 

A quaker, a few days since, having been ci- 
ted as an evidence at a quarter sessions, one of 
the magistrates, who had been a earpenter, 
desired to know why he would not take off his 
hat: “It is a privilege,” said the witness, 
**that the laws and liberality of my country in- 
dulge people of my religious mode of thinking, 
in.” If I had it in my power, said the haughty 
justice, I would have your hat nailed to your 
head. ‘It hought (said Obadiah) that thou 
hadst given over the trade of driving nats. 

eee 

A gentleman sat down to write a deed, and 
began with, «Know ONE WOMAN by these 
presents,”’—vou are wrong says a by-stander, 
it ought to be, “Know ALL MEN,”—* Very 
well,” answered the other, “ If one woman 
knows it ; all men will, of course.” 


—2+ Gee 

A countryman observing an advertisement of 

a fencing master, on the terms of twelve dol- 

lars a quarter, supposing his intention was to 

enclose fielis on a new plan, called to enquire 
whether /e meant to find the stuff, 
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COLUMBIA LAND OF LIBERTY. 
(By Mr. Barker, of Philadelphia.) 

To liberty’s enraptur’d sight, 

When first Columbia’s region shone, 

She hail’d it from her starry height, 

And smiling claim’d it as her own. 

Far iand, the goddess cried, be free, 

Soil of my choice, to fame arise : 

She spoke, and straight heaven’s minstrelsy 

Swell’d the loud chorus to the sky. ‘ 
All hail, forever great and free, 
Columbia, land of liberty. 

Columbia’s genius heard the strain, 

And proudly rais’d his drooping crest ; 

His suns impatient fill’d the plain, 

While panted high each parriot breast. 

Their fetters they indignant spurn’d, 

They wav’d their falchions high in air ; 

And where the goddess’ altar burn’d, 

From kneeling warriors rose the prayer. 
To die be ours, if thou art free, 
Columbia, land of liberty. 

War blew her clarion loud and long, 

Oppression led his legions on, 

To battle rush'd the patriot throng, 

And soon the glorious day was won. 

Each bleeding freeman smil’d in death, 

Flying, he saw his country’s foes, 

And wafted by his latest breath, 

To heav’n the cheerful pzan rose. 
Content I die—for thou art free, 
Columbia, land of liberty. 

And shall we ever dim the fires, 

That flame on freedom’s kindred shrines? 

Shall glory’s children shame their sires ? 

Shall cowards spring from heroes loins ? 

No—by the blood our fathers shed 

To freedom, in the holy cause, 

Wher streaming from the martyr'd dead, 

it seal’d and sanctified thy laws— 

We swear to keep thee great and free, 
Columbia, land of liberty. 
— + 
ODE FROM ANACREON. 

To allthat breathe the airs of heaven, 

Some boon of strength has nature given. 

When the majestic bull was born, 

She fenced his brow with wreathed horn. 

She arm’d the courser’s foot of air, 

And wing'd with speed the panting hare. 

She gave the lion fangs of terror, 

And on the ocean’s chrystal mirror, 

Taught the unnumber'd scaly throng, 

To trace their liquid path along ; 

While for the umbrage of the grove, 

She plumed the warbling world of love. 

To man she gave the flame refin’d,— 

The spark of heaven—a thinking mind ! 

And had she no surpassing treasure, 


For thee, O woman! child of pleasure ? 
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She gave thee beauty—shaft of eyes, 

That every shatt of war outflies! 

She gave thee beauty—blush of fire, 

That bids the flames of war retire! ¢ 
Woman ! be fair, we must adore thee ! 
Smile, and a world is weak before thee! 


———2 + oe 


TO A YOUNG LApy. 

I wonder Miss Anna that you, 
Can take such delight in a fop; 

Such a puppy can never prove true, fT 

But wil. surely deceive your fond hope. ,. 39 

He may swear he’s your fav’rite swain, 4 ¥ 

That your eyes, like diamonds, shine briglit, a 


That a goddess is seen on the plain, 
| Whene’er you appear in his sight ! 


Bur will you such nonsense believe, 
Or imagine the fool will prove kind }— 
No! no! tor he means to deceive, 
And to all your perfections is blind. 
Of all the productions of nature, 
Which she has presented for shew, 
You should alwavs despise that vile creature, 
By men of sense termed a Beau ! 
Look out for some sprightly young man, 
Who goes decent and neat in bis dress, 
Who will live on a moderate plan, 
But ne’er carry aught to excess. 
Who ne’er has got much for to say ; 
But you may read love in his eyes, 
I tell you this is the best way 
To choose a fond mate, if you’re wise. 
ees 
FRIENDSHIP. 
Throughout life’s dubious maze we find 
But few who real friendship know, 
Whom sympathy and passion bind, 





Whose hearts with mu:ual ardor glow. ppc 
Friendship illiberal acts disdains— as | 
Unmix’d and pure are all its joys; lf 
For Flatt’ry is its surest bane, rd 
And base Ingratitude destroys. 
How blest the one in whom we find pe I 
A heart where social virtues move, at | 
And in whose fervid, generous mind, <7 
Dwell Kindness and Fraternal Love ! x 


— & 
‘© Take dearest maid, this chain of gold, 
*‘ And with it grace thy peerless neck ; 
‘* These pearls, on silken threads enroll’d, 
«‘ These auburn tressess let them deck.” 
« Fond youth,” the blushing nymph replied, 
“ To me these toys no bliss impart; 
‘** To see thee happy is my pride, 
“‘ The pearl I value, is thy heart.” 
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